RALPH    RASHLEIGH
explained to them that It was only the draught and the
smoke that caused the noise that they were convinced that
the sound was not of supernatural origin. He then, with the
help of the djins, concocted a weak soup into which he
crumbled some biscuit, and spoon-fed the women and the
child in turn.
He himself sat down to the first plentiful meal of Euro-
pean food which he had tasted for nearly five years, eating
salted beef and biscuit washed down with tea with almost
childish relish. Tita and Enee gorged themselves upon
great quantities of biscuits soaked in strongly sweetened
tea. It was not going to be easy to get the women and child
ashore, as they were all far too weak to help themselves in
any way, and the dangerous state of the wreck made it
imperative that they should leave it at the earliest possible
moment. He determined to construct a larger raft from the
hatches and gratings of the vessel, and lower the women
and child in a cot on to it, with all the foodstuffs and useful
furniture that he could find, and tow It ashore with the
smaller catamaran,
He could see that the hull would be battered to pieces
if a storm should blow up, and he and the djins worked
desperately through the night, and before morning had a
large, serviceable raft finished. They then collected all the
useful movable articles; Enee lowered them to Rashleigh
as fast as Tita could hand them to her. By daybreak all was
in readiness, and Rashleigh, finding that the tide was now
running out, attended to his invalid charges, and lay down
to sleep. The sun was high when he woke and the tide was
running in strongly. He carried a large cot on deck and
secured it firmly to the stanchion, and returned to bring
the two women and child. The infant clung desperately to
its mother so that he had perforce to carry the pair of them
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